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Quirinus. " Jesus Christ, who is the true God."

Maximus. " Know you not that the emperor's orders would find you
out anywhere? Nor can he whom you call the true God help or rescue
you when you are fallen into their hands, as you now see to your cost.0

Quir. " The God whom we adore is always with us wherever we are,
and can always help us. He was with me when I was taken, and is now
with me. It is he that strengthens me and now answers you by my mouth."

Max. " You talk much, and are guilty thereby of delay in executing
the commands of our sovereigns. Read their divine edicts and comply
with what they enjoin."

Quir. " I make no account of such injunctions, because they are im-
pious ; and, contrary to God's commandments, would oblige us his servants
to offer sacrifice to imaginary divinities. The God whom I serve is every-
where; he is in heaven, on earth, and in the sea. He is above all things,
containing everything within himself; and by him alone everything
subsists."

Maximus said, " Old age has weakened your understanding, and you
are deluded by idle tales. See, here is incense; offer it to the gods, or
you will have many affronts to bear and will suffer a cruel death."

Qttir. " That disgrace I account my glory; and that death will purchase
me eternal life. I respect only the altar of my God, on which I have often
offered to him a sacrifice of sweet odour/*

Max. " I perceive you are distracted, and that your madness will be
the cause of your death. Sacrifice to the gods."

" No," said Quirinus, " I do not sacrifice to devils."

Maximus then ordered him to be beaten with clubs, and the sentence
was executed with great cruelty. The judge said to him under that
torment, " Now confess the power of the gods whom the great Roman
empire adores. Obey, and I will make you the priest of Jupiter." Quirinus
replied, " I am now performing the true function of a priest in offering
myself a sacrifice to the living God. I feel not the blows which my body
has received; they give me no torment. I am ready to suffer much greater
tortures, that they who have been committed to my charge may be
encouraged to follow me to eternal life."

Maximus commanded that he should be carried back to prison and
loaded with heavy chains till he grew wiser. The martyr in the dungeon
made this prayer: " I thank thee, O Lord, that I have borne reproaches
for thy sake; and I beseech thee to let those who are in this prison know
that I adore the true God, and that there is no other besides thee."
Accordingly, at midnight, a great light was seen in the prison, which
being perceived by Marcellus the jailer, he threw himself at the feet of
St Quirinus and said, with tears, " Pray to the Lord for me; for I believe
that there is no other God but him whom you adore," The holy bishop^